The Unforgettable Days 


by VinnyBunny 


Category: Five Nights at FreddyA's 
Genre: Hurt-Comfort, Tragedy 
Language: English 

Characters: Nightmare, Nightmare Bonnie 
Status: In-Progress 
Published: 2016-04-14 03:40:19 
Updated: 2016-04-14 03:40:19 
Packaged: 2016-04-27 17:21:37 
Rating: T 
Chapters : 1 
Words : 2,793 

Publisher: www.fanfiction.net 

Summary: I do not own the picture by the way . . 


The Unforgettable Days 

**Hello guys. Today I'm here to share with you my first story! This 
is the first time I've ever written a story. And it is based off FNAF 
4. And it's a different story that almost all of you or literally all 
of you don't know. Most or all of you will disagree with it. But its 
just my version basically ._. I'm new at this and all so there might 
be a few errors. And I've already thought of many stories before so 
this story might upload pages more. And yeah. This timeline is after 
the Bite. And ext. The characters are Terrance (Foxy mask kid/older 
brother) , Brandon (Bonnie mask kid) , Charlie (Chica mask kid) , 
Frederick (Freddy mask kid also I do NOT own the name it was inspired 
by someone) , Kenny (Crying child, younger brother/Vict im of the 
Bite) , Daniel (my AU) , Ella (my AU) , Niall (my AU) , Chris (my AU) . I 
did add some of my own creations just for fun to get my story into 
place o3o. And the 4 teenagers are all boys and they are 13. And when 
I get deeper into the story I will also have pages just for ALL of 
the character's past. Hope you guys enjoy reading. I'll see ya 
later . ** 

** Tomorrow Is Another Day.** 

It was just another cold frost nipping winter day. The sound of ice 
crunched under Terrance's shoes as he walked along the frozen 
sidewalk speeding up while 3 figures were behind him as he clutched a 
little tiny hand inside of a black little mitten that belonged to his 
younger 5 year old brother; Kenny. Terrance groaned just as he 
stepped into a deep freezing frozen puddle that had once been just a 
warm little puddle but now it was frozen solid and crystal clear. He 
shivered clutching his leg a few times while limping. He realized 
that the footsteps behind him were closer than they had been before. 
He thought for a moment and slowed down just a little then stopped 
completely. Waiting for the tallest figure that was farthest behind 



as usual caught up to where he was standing not moving an inch. As 
soon as the tall figure got to right where he stood he walked slowly 
with the tall figure. 

_Hmm. .maybe he wouldn't notice?_ Terrance stared at the taller figure 
waiting for a response or sign of being noticed. But no. Nothing came 
out of the taller one. Terrance frowned. _What was his deal? Has he 
always been so quiet like this around everyone? Had he just not 
noticed the way his friend would rarely ever muster a word and if so 
it was quiet. What does it mean?_ _Does it mean that maybe the rumors 
are... true? No. No. He's not a freak_ he told himself. Just as he was 
walking not paying attention where he was walking he slipped on the 
cold frozen hard concrete floor. He held his head and groaned again. 
He started regretted for being such a slip up like that. Especially 
in front of a friend. A friend that had this more special connection 
and touch then the others... 

He grumbled a little until he noticed his tall thin friend had 
stopped right where Terrance fell. Terrance stared at his friend 
waiting for a sign. After a few seconds he sighed in defeat knowing 
he wouldn't get anything out of him... that was until his golden eyes 
fell onto dark red eyes hidden behind long thick bangs of jet black 
hair. _It was even darker than the night. As dark as his friend's 
soul though he wouldn't say that EVER in front of him._ The red eyed 
acquaintance for once actually pulled his dark midnight bangs out of 
his face so he could look directly with a concerned look at his 
friend laying on the concrete floor. He tried not to look at his 
friend's golden eyes so they wouldn't make eye contact ... Terrance 
reacted with annoyance. He couldn't believe that his own friend 
wouldn't even look Terrance himself in the eye! 

_Like who would ever DARE not look Terrance in the eye?!_ Before 
Terrance could scowl as a reply for his friend's nervous instinct 
Terrance was surprised by something different. It was like as if 
someone just switched places with the Brandon he knew. Brandon for 
once couldn't help but lock his dark red shimmering eyes onto those 
big beautiful sparkling golden eyes..._he couldn't help it. He felt 
hypnotized by his acquaintance ' s beautiful golden eyes. It reminded 
him of a absolutely GORGEOUS sunset ... though he would never know how 
one of those would look like since he was blind ... though he had heard 
of others describing it to him before, the others probably didn't 
know he was blind... and Brandon all of a sudden he had this 
f eeling . . . this feeling like as if he just wanted to kiss him a- wait 
no! He couldn't do that!_ 

He snapped back to reality just as this one light lit up into 
Terrance's eyes for once in forever. _What the hell? What was this? 
Was this a sign of happiness, love, or affection? He wasn't sure of 
what it was. Brandon wasn't used to happiness, love, OR affection. 
Never once has he ever dreamed someone could like him. . ._A11 of a 
sudden like as if it was on perfect cue Terrance made this big wide 
stupid goofy grin at Brandon. Brandon however wanted to reacted to 
this with a scowl for his friend's immature behavior .. ._but didn't do 
it. It was like as if ... something was holding him back._ Instead of 
scowling or shooting back with a lecturing retort Brandon responded 
with a frown on his face but then couldn't help but smile a little 
and tried his best to hold back a blush that was just waiting to 
explode like an eruption. But couldn't hold it in no more. To 
Brandon's most wanting wish of Terrance not to notice the pink tint 
creeping onto his face but sadly to his hopes his wish didn't come 



true. Terrance immediately took notice to the adorable little pink 
tint. And thought to himself _did he just blush?_ _Did I finally 
crack open whatever that was holding Brandon back making him quiet, 
alone, depressing, deep, and ignoring, denying, and turning down 
others? I think... I did! And... it feels like I just won a award!_ 

He took action no sooner than a second to this reaction of his 
friend's behavior and smiled at him happily showing that he knew he 
had won this war of competition.. Brandon's little pink tint started 
to turn into a burning red explosion across his face. _He couldn't 
help himself ... but why couldn't he? Is it because he may like..? No. 
No. No he couldn't and he won't._ Deep within his mind, thoughts, and 
daydreams ... Terrance suddenly came awake back to real life. Just as 
he felt a hand wrap around his arm. The hand felt warm and caring 
and... it was shaking...? Terrance blushed just a bit once just as he 
saw it was actually Brandon who wrapped his hand around his arm. Once 
again they couldn't help but lock eyes again and Terrance just stared 
into those deep dark ruby eyes to search for the usual fear, 
depression, sadness, and pain. But ... instead ... he saw love and 
care..?! _What was this? Was Brandon actually opening up his emotions 
to him?_ Brandon pulled Terrance straight up to his feet with just 
one little pull since he had realized that he was opening up and 
showing how he really felt more than he had liked it. However 
Terrance did not expect that Brandon could be able to pull someone 
right up to their feet with just one little pull. _Never once could 
no one ever see how truly strong Brandon was._ "Thank You" he replied 
brushing snow off his jacket and with this had got a nod as a reply, 
they smiled at each other but only for a little bit. 

But it stopped just as out of no where a hand came flying out and 

slapped Brandon right on the head. Brandon seemed to have no reaction 
to this for he had been beat very more and much harder. Brandon was 
more of a victim when he was younger. And still his. He would used to 
get beat by his parents. They hated him and he had known this. _He 

couldn't blame them though he knew that no one would ever want to be 

even seen with a mistake like himself and the worst being RELATED to 
Brandon !_ Terrance however had much more a different reaction to this 
blow on the head that his friend encountered, just thinking about it 
he remembered a flashback to when a long time ago. 

**Elashback ** 

_When he and his other 2 friends were tormenting his brother but was 
distracted. At Eredbear's diner there stood a lonely tall figure with 
wavy black hair. Not taking a care into the others around him and the 
fact that some people were next to him that seemed like friends until 
Terrance got a little closer and heard what they were saying, and 
what they were doing to the poor guy. "freak!" "your so weak!" "go 
drink bleach and die!" "stupid!" "crazy!" "monster!" "you don't 
deserve to live in this world its bad enough people have to see your 
fucking ugly face, its a disgrace to this world that something as 
horrible as you exist! so do everyone and yourself a favor and die! 
kill yourself!" Terrance stopped hitting his brother for a moment too 
distracted by the horrible things that they said to the tall figure, 
they then started kicking him and beating him though the victim 
didn't seem worried, he looked as calm as ever not giving a care 
sowing no expression but the fact that this wasn't the first time. 
Terrance however lost it. he dropped his brother immediately and ran 
straight over and smacked the people that were beating the guy in the 
head, he yelled "what do you think your doing!? don't you dare even 



touch him! if i ever dare see you touch or harm him i will make you 
regret you existed! no get out of here!" the group that were once 
hitting the lonely figure suddenly ran away as fast as they could. 
Kenny and the other two that were left alone by emptiness from where 
Terrance had once stood was surprised. Terrance helped up the guy. 
"are you okay..." the former looked up with dark ruby eyes and 
nodded, he was bleeding all over. Terrance couldn't stand it. he 
grabbed the stranger's hand and dragged him. walking back to where he 
used to stand beating his brother and spoke with less harsh words, 
"we're going home." Kenny reacted in a surprised look at how his 
brother was acting for once in a long time, "wait wh-" "no time! i 
don't want to hear anymore we are getting out of here and going home 
to help." turning his head over to the trembling hand of the guy that 
was bleeding he saved, he walked immediately home Kenny and his two 
other friends at his heels, he took the tall guy inside and cleaned 
him up. "t-t-t-thank y-y-you . . . y-you d-didn-didn ' t h-h-have t-to 
d-d-do t-t-t-that . . . " he stuttered. Terrance looked at him with his 
human golden caring eyes and replied "i did...! didn't want you 
getting hurt..." silence covered the room, "what is your name...?" 
the taller one blinked and stuttered "Brandon..." Terrance blinked a 
few times then a small pink blush crept across his face. He never 
even got such a chance to look at the taller guy's face. He was so 
handsome and cute... He had dark red eyes that reminded him of 
shimmering rubies. His hair reminded him of the night sky. 

And... there was this twinkle in his eye... but it wasn't a sign of 
happiness ... it was more like... sad. The twinkle in his eye looked 
exactly like a beautiful diamond star shining in the sky. In this 
case it was a beautiful diamond star surrounded by a dark red ruby 
sky. Kenny was still shocked on how his brother was being so nice. 
Even though Kenny was hurting and scared from the torment ing ... his 
fear disappeared. Seeing his brother happy again was the only thing 
that made him pleased. Ever since their mother had died Terrance 
never looked so happy. It gave him pleasure. Seeing his brother found 
his new love. _ 

_**The Present Timeline**_ 

Terrance thought of that day. It was one of the happiest days in his 
life. Meeting Brandon. He never wanted Brandon to get hurt again. 

With that Terrance turned to the figure behind Brandon while Brandon 
clutched his head in pain and Terrance scowled. He pulled Brandon 
into his arms making sure he was okay. Erederick however was shocked 
at how Terrance scowled at him. _What the hell is up with him? I mean 
I was just messing around... "_You okay?" 

Brandon nodded his head still clutching it. Their smallest friend 
Charlie who was very short and was below average height for being 13 
came walking back to where Terrance, Brandon, and Erederick stood 
along with a little Kenny who was curious where was his older brother 
following behind Charlie. "Be careful next time. You could've hurt 
him." Terrance replied to Erederick 's silence of no reply in a stern 
voice. Charlie however took notice into what Erederick did and 
elbowed him in the ribs. Erederick yelped and held his ribs when he 
replied to his ribs being bruised by a small little tiny elbow of 
friend. "Jesus! How does your little tiny elbows stab so hard!" 
Charlie just rolled his eyes and blew some of his blonde hair out of 
his eyes and replied "I may be short Erederick but do not 
underestimate me. Because I still have the strength like everyone 
else does." "Can we continue already I wanna go home already! Its too 
cold!" Kenny complained tugging on his brother's hand with his black 



mitten clutching his Golden Fredbear plushie in the other. 

"Fine . " 

Throughout the rest of the walk home it was silent. Nobody spoke a 
word to each other. It was so quiet the only sound that they heard 
was the ice crunching underneath their snow shoes. Well most of them 
were wearing snow shoes. Brandon insisted on not for some reason 
saying he could handle a little chill. The others did not argue with 
him. For they knew that they should just let him live his life. They 
all greeted each other goodbye and headed to their houses that were 
very close together. As each one closed the doors. Except for 
Brandon. Oddly he had waited for everyone to close the doors. And 
went inside to his empty house. Where it was only him. For his 

parents dead and his "siblings" did not seem to notice or care for 

his existence. Brandon was adopted. And therefore he was living with 
people that weren't biologically related with him. But I guess he was 
grateful for having a roof over his head. 

At night when all 4 friends and the little brother were asleep in 

their own house and Terrance and Kenny in theirs. A flashlight shined 
on the walls as Brandon was searching the halls. Searching for the 
nightmares. Praying that Lord would give mercy onto his poor weak 
little soul. Though to his dismay. He was greeted with a loud 
screeching noise of a big black bear that looked like Freddy Fazbear 
but was all torn up, its stomach having a big mouth, a nightmare 
robot. It was Nightmare. Brandon fell to the floor and cried. He 
cried just like when he saw little Kenny curl up and cry sometimes. 
Brandon never wanted to hurt the child. No. He had no choice. Or else 
the nightmares would come .. and now their here. Brandon closed his 
eyes and whispered to himself with a half static screeching voice box 
just like Nightmare Bonnie. With his used to be dark red ruby eyes 
but now red glowing eyes and dark purple bunny ears falling into his 
face . 

"_**Tomorrow Is Another Day."**_ 

**Things aren't always what they seem like. He's coming. ** 


End 
f lie . 



